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Parents too, looking "to place their children in the world," turned to this "better college" under the mastership of BHB. His fatherly undertakings had started with Fred Chaundy in 1880, and Fred Hanks soon after. Geoffrey Barfoot, joining in 1913, saw apprenticeship as a means to acquire further education, having had to leave school at an early age. In this he set out from the same beginnings as his new Master, BHB, and his fellow apprentices. And, for all of them, it was a way to escape from poverty. It was also a start on the rung of a ladder which, in the cases of Hanks and Barfoot, led to directorships of Blackwell's. Barfoot described himself as coming from "peasant stock." His father had died when he was four, and Barfoot had vivid memories of his "pauper's" funeral. "All the family resources," he recounted, "had been used up in burying my grandmother. When my father died only two weeks later, there was scarce enough left for a coffin." Barfoot described how the body of his father was conveyed on an open handcart in one of the last "walking" funerals to be recorded in Oxford City. Despite their straitened circumstances, the early Blackwell apprentices were chosen on the grounds that they showed a certain aptitude for book learning, although their formal education was truncated at the Elementary stage. In BHB, these young men found someone akin to a college tutor; albeit the contact was over much longer hours and even more exacting.
As part and parcel of their training, apprentices were regularly sent opposite to the Bodleian to "do research"; if a customer's enquiry could not be answered in-house. How the academics of Oxford must have delighted in the offices of these "un-paid" research assistants! Whether the scholars of Oxford appreciated them or not, BHB, and his son after him, expected the apprentices to back-up their knowledge as an enhancement of their usefulness. Severally they were encouraged to learn Greek, Latin, modern languages, and ancient and modern literature, and the money was found to pay any fees. Indeed the Bookseller's Association had proposed its own examination system. But when the antiquarian Will King was asked for his opinion on this proposal, he professed "bewilderment": For all Will King's cynicism, the scholar-bookseller was still a reality in the days of BHB and his son, even though they were hardly of the "gentlemen-bookseller" class typified by the Parkers, who held sway on the other side of Broad Street. Nonetheless, King himself had been hailed as one such and his successor in Antiquarian, Edward East, who joined Blackwell's in 1923, was another. Renowned for imparting his scholarly knowledge, East, like Hanks, received due recognition: in 1973 he, too, was awarded an Oxford MA, honoris causa. Merlin Bulborough, apprenticed in 1938, was a grammar school boy from Basil Blackwell's old school: Magdalen College. Basil Blackwell (BB) deemed him "full of promise," but it was unfulfilled; Bulborough was the only Blackwellian to be killed in action in the Second World War. After the Second World War, new entrants were drawn from secondary school after matriculation. Such book-men as Phil Brown (the current head of Rare Books) and Ken New (recently retired) came as "school-leavers, with a string of creditable exam passes to their names." Getting a good job was for most families the only real alternative given the expense of staying on at school for two further years and going to university. As Blackwell's grew and the subjects it covered proliferated, some alreadyexperienced staff were recruited. Frederick Dymond, who had been a consultant for the world-famous Hirsch Library in Cambridge, was invited to join the firm by BB in 1955. Here he established a music department that, at the time, was the largest and busiest of its kind in the United Kingdom.
Christopher Francis too, recruited in 1952, was already cast in the scholarly mode. He had acquired a wide knowledge of theology while studying to take Holy Orders. Failing to find a religious vocation, he came to Blackwell's and went straight to Theology. Theology had become a backwater, but Christopher Francis breathed new life into its dusty stock. He devised a new classification system for his comprehensive Theology catalogue, running to well over a hundred pages. His encyclopaedic knowledge of the subject was known to, and willingly made available to, theologians all over the world. In Oxford, the eminent theologian Henry Chadwick, revered the name of this Blackwell scholar: "For two decades, Christopher Francis has been integral not only to one of the greatest academic bookshops, but to the serious study of religion and theology in the world."
3 David Ben Gurion, the first Prime Minister of Israel, was an admirer and a keen Platonist, and one of his visits caught the attention of the New Statesmen: "In an age of barbarism it is a pleasant thought that anyone who penetrated to the back rooms of Blackwell's last week and spied a little white-haired man on the top of a stepladder would have seen a Prime Minister indulging his favourite vice." His fame may have spread, but Christopher Francis was a loyal Blackwellian; he had no ambition outside of this literary house. He was rewarded with a vice-presidency of Blackwell's in 1980 and an MA, honoris causa, from the University. His crowning glory was the production of his own work of scholarship: the Catalogue of Theology and Church History, 1978 .
Reflecting on his scholarly staff, BB pronounced bookselling to be midway between a trade and a learned profession: "whereas other retailers work by weights and measures, a bookseller is concerned with an individual book." BB regretted, "given their knowledge, years of learning and specialisms," that his "fellows" were not remunerated as they would have been in other professions: "It may be taken for granted," he argued, "that the brains, energy, and long hours required of the bookseller would yield far richer results if applied in most other forms of business." Nonetheless, he concluded, the rewards for those who stayed the course were "greater than those in the more commercial world," and much more than just wages. Rewards in kind included fees for further education and the chance to take part in a range of activities which were associated with any other college of the university: cricket, football and tennis matches, rowing competitions, choral singing, and a dramatic society. The early apprentices were all steeped in the Anglican choral tradition like their Master, who would join them as they sung lustily to let off steam. Life as a bookseller could be adventurous too. Arriving to value some books in a large Victorian house, Tommy Templeton (apprenticed 1926) was unhelpfully informed that the whereabouts of the books were uncertain: "it was decided that they were in a chest in the cellar and then the key to the cellar could not be found (and) the only means of access was by the coal shute! Not wishing to return empty handed, I accepted the challenge and precipitated myself into the cellar. Arriving with a thump, I discovered the chest in a corner and prized the lid open but was horrified when I saw the contents. They could no longer be described as books, for they had been reduced to a soggy mass… I turned away in disgust and then, feeling like the Count of Monte Cristo planning his escape from the Chateau, I contemplated my return to the world outside. The only way was to attempt the ascent of the coal shute. Fortunately I was then quite agile and in due course was thankful to breathe fresh air again though somewhat disheveled. However, the wages of booksellers' assistants in those days being very modest I was not wearing an expensive suit and my modest clothes could scarcely be said to have suffered any irredeemable damage despite my undignified adventure." Just as undignified was Tommy's brush with a local Mother Superior. Mistaking an invitation to value some books at an open order, he presented himself at the grille of a closed convent: "I was subjected to a severe scrutiny by a beady eye, and I was asked my business. I explained the grille closed and the keeper of the gate withdrew to convey my message. After some considerable delay I heard within the sound of bells ringing, the hurried scurry of footsteps, and the slamming of doors. It was the alarm -a male person was about to enter the convent and all the inmates had to withdraw from any possible contact. When eventually all was still, I was admitted and led through long bare cor-
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Shown above is a photo of Martin Bulborough, apprentice killed in Second World War.
